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The sufferings of those who stay at home, however,
are a hundred times more poignant, and it is women who
are most fully capable of the situation* Theirs is not
to do and die, but theirs is to pray and weep* Theirs
is not to be accounted the privilege of martyrs, but theirs
is to endure the pangs of disappointment, pain and blighted
hopes* Theirs is not to carry forward the torchlight of
humanity and civilisation on alien soil, but theirs is to
toil and carry on at home* Theirs is not the lot of those
who play to the gallery j theirs is that of one who goes
about his work silently behind the scenes* Theirs does
not win immediate applause or reward; theirs is simply
that of the mute toiler who expects no reward save that
of personal satisfaction in having contributed a no small
share to the speedy attainment of the common end*

There is no need here to distinguish the relative greater
value of the two: the British nation itself has already
signified its appreciation of woman's part in the war*
Nevertheless it is to be said to the honour of women that
the war might not have been won if they had not done
what they have actually accomplished to help carry on
the war* It is easy for the men in the fighting ranks to
ask those who stay at home to carry on business as usual,
but it is only vouchsafed to the latter, especially the
women, to know how mighty difficult it is to answer the
brave lads* call* Were there to be no ups and downs,
fears or anxieties, such as when a relative merely goes
off to the seaside or abroad for a holiday, the one who
stays at home could carry on as usual with a smiling
face and light heart* In war, however, it is all different,
and the stayer-at-home must suppress his or her grief,